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I'ear Kditoiv I am sen.linn a puz-
¦' nswcr, which | hope to see in

print. Marion Shlflctt is ,.y cousin'
. he ionics to see niu nuarlv everv
. umiuer. I must close now. mi good-bv
to joii ami all of the members.

*

Your member.
IKUtOTIIY SADLUIJ

ilminnton. Va.
Will Mis.* llnrry t linilnlck.

I '< .11 Kill tor. I was vi>rv i*i*i <i i k
read in your letter Sumlav that our I
m "<'VtVst, ",M «»...«» 'spring. a,.|

\\ V N t,y '"I'tribute to it !
wick wlll'Vio V"a,,l,,Mt Harry l.'had-
tr, .

'^"ner be a regular eon-'
U iliutot to our for a.s vou <a\

l/» ? 1 t rlainJ> )». IikmJ to tliakt;Hub what it is to-day. Knelosod iVnd
a puzzle, which I trust will he worthv

he'clu^",':'^ W,th
ii « »luh. lioni your member .

K.rmvni,. v;,V"T"A 'ANK "AllT. ,
So Sorry to Ml** v«h.

11
' ' '1.' '..'¦iiior, 1 agi'i.,. with von anil I

wVsb \ V.'""11 «'»H best I
wishes to .Miss Harry ('hadwiek. and II
. in going to send her mine. The top
and bottom headings were line, and all

. I the lest. | think the date of the
mius all nf the members, and

the V s."V ' Kut"^ to «><» i
^ent to Itlchmond !

.mi
u't?lh 1,1,0,1

i«> von,
u 1 Wvut ,luw»

in »*».
' V see you about 4:311

Ve VT" "K\ !', vou w*r«-' »ut a ml
v i. ;*K ,rai" 1 w«» ««»

s . V- OMl- 1 t»'i«nk vou
S l l» for printinn my drawinir on

yu »* o. to beViume
ami I must . lose. l am .sending vou '
'ihe «torv'"i il ' "'1,>s,M'"dence drawinu.
dn. v L I ,7m ,

"" l,y and the
oi.i vim, (ii.i b> inyselt. I'lease if;
J ou have space, put one or both in.'

i our beloved member,
i ,,,

1*1111.IS (JAHV
'' r Manor, Va.. March 7. 1!U5. '

Seii.I (int., Original Stories.
'c.t i Kdi t or. I am sen.linn vou m

»««..> ami I hoiie I will see a h, the'

Kl' '.I'to l:r*!rV'uur «>u»oii and was!

M" W Is
"wrote a Story about

two w.cks ,iko and I haven't seen it in!
JKOTI """" ' """" ". i

Vour member,
KU>.\ TltAl-'I KRK.

I'rnises Hurry t 'liiidvvlck.
11 '"'{ifor.. I am sending in a

aw inn which I hope will be in pslnt
l oll,"'.'-1 i1" nlnal.' "a.stebasket. Mv

, . iY*'1.'. " story he made'
w i .\ ".0'-s k,,*»w l"'w t"

I," I el s» .s«' be eoubln'l send an\
's in the lirst made. I was sorrv

! ' bad wick had left, because1
. he helped to build up the club. I
u.ts'K.ad lo hear that you are u«dnn
I' I'n'V:' ;i <>» spi'lnk. because il
such a beautiful season.

I bope the T. I I. , w|jj ,Jo nf.
,-oo<l tnis monih as It was last month. I

I am your member,
....... ... .

tJAl.NIOS (idODMAN,
- »». Washington Street. I'eters-

I'lirtr, \ ...

KmiIkc IteeeHeil.
I'ear Kditor. 1 received inv prettv T

» baiitye yeMterday, and 1*111111
xeij pioud 01 it. Km-losed \..u will1
j ' .' small drawing, and I hope it will
lie I-... 111 euoimh to bo printed on tin '

Sunday s pap.-. I must close now.
\ our new member.

.. , ...
KA It.VKST \VA I»13.

.North twenty-seventh Street.
Itiehmond.

'

>llss lliirrj t'linil tvlek.
.1

1 V11.'. K,|ilo,\.1 s,|n Very sorry to hear
at Harry Chadwick Is not Koinu to

Pe it reKular member any more I have
not been a member l|uito a ve.ar vet. i
bin In that time I have enjoved "her
wnrK in the paper very much. She I
always sends such Rood work. Ilon-i

s°e ",y 'liawliiK in print Sundav
with love,

.

... , ....
I.M.V PINK.

r,ukMi?::;co.'r^r ;
liilerestlnir l.etter. I

"ear lalitor. Sister and I wish to'
thank you very much for putting our
drawing's, story ami letters 01, our!
Jiiikv, I-ebruary II. Vou don't Unowi
bow Rood 11 does make us feel to see
thim standing out on our pape: Isn't
it one to be proud of: Sister and I
will try to net something in on time
Tor our "sprint?" contest. I know
there will be lots of f^ooil draw Iiiks !
and stories for the contest. We hone
w e may K'-t a prize. This has been a I
. old, windy day out here. Inclosed !
some 01 sisters draw inns, whlcli' she'
hopes will be jrood enotmh for our
pane. I test Wishes fur you and all our
members. Vour friend,

j ,
13iJWAItl) SIMONS

I luuiba rton, Va.
Sends Picture.

I J''ar Kditor,..1 am sondlnp: vou a
Pb't lire, and I hope the wash-has-

oil S| a. ",M> vlsil W,«»I ">«. "ash
die. 1 thank you very much for pub¬
lishing m\ cartoon.

Vour truly,
CKOItUK Sf'OTT SUA l<' KIJ

I'.os 1.1 nerd 11 Street, Klmira. X. V.'
Slucl jiny: llitril.

I'e.u Kditor.. I nni sending in a

I l!i?v i' w,,i,,i 1 bop.- to see in prim
Ii.i\ e been very busy in school. We

ba\e jnsi had a school fair and mv
loom Kot the prize for the best s-iyn,
nrad. work, and one of the !»..%> n,
our room not the prize for the' best
sin II. n'ade writ inn. Il is over now

...;! «- :,re back at studyiiiK anain
\\ iih best wishes for you and the pane
I remain 1 ^ .

Vour old member,
AMY I'A.WII.I,.

Sends l»n//le.
M> I'ear l-alitor. Inclosed \ <.|| will

Inid .. puzzle of .jumble mimes of nirb-
vlnn some line weather up

I MO r i ''Ve.-pt beinjf a liltle chillv.
...oi be.' ' K .a w" :u" KO,|,lJ lo ba \ .-
.111(11 lu I contest soon. Well I u ill
< lose lor tnls lime, with love to t lo
men.hers and yourself 1 remain

\ ours lovinnl.v,
ci.i.,

A.VN'l K li. SI.VCKA I It.
.i.uistonv, .Nelson t'ounty, Va.

'I'liltili.s 4 i.niest l-'lne.

(1 u'nli'f' in V'!JVWashington
d'iv 1 is b '. ti V" *s'w'iat a pretty

1 nr,i ,
'"lay was. It s more like

a bit t tit fin washing' day.
.of It ¦V;;u|,i',,"<- A bush of flowers

'i inn >e it has 110 llo;vers on bin

ilo'iv' w'ha't !ff'\V.iri ''iT.1" hi,s b,"ls ,!-

tlie. letter^ would1 he^vu\.rXv,(w,sh day. fro,,b
I' I.' 1. V

liltOADKL'i'.
i..s'.. 1, . »

' Soul,i Hlcbniond. Va.
. .use IIcnI llemWr.

^..nn;\Vawinns~ 1 ci,.('Ios"«l .vo" will n,i,l
^ I. saw our drawinns

Nov. \ ;M7;V -I
' "'lies ill handy.

we b iv I"S'. M'"l.v t'ha.Iwiek,
c« n ly^ yours,

' ' '"'M "".'"her. Si,,-'!

slony .^V.'i'i!, 'va" '°I,Nj
IIiim* Oiil« i. |.|4<

MlOW lim its \ !» L! t i'f lit 0011
I
'lS

1,
Wlnuf, hee/use I

1 UUi' «'»«!
tlcsprmn because"! MK.'.U iMoVers"
> ».ope ><m" ui'm 7
laaiiK you for ihe nln 1 nu,. .,J .

I" am siv years old A r| V ^h!'

\\ <-|r»iiir ll»irk.
I't.tr Kditor. I am :. t '>lil mfinliorof your cluh. Jtoln-rt H. Taylor. I used

to live in Itirhuiond, :il lsi'H (irovc Ave-
if . hut I ha\e moved to tin: countrynow. I inn point: hack to he one of
vour members. Vour old inemher.l:«»HK|{T I! TAVI.HK.Madison Heights, Va.. I'. !.*. 1». No. 1.
'lintnk V<ui!

iK-itr Kditor.- I think I'orothy M.Smith's suuKest ion was ..> (rood ore I
font her the prettiest Master o'ard (roiiiid find. My. hut wasn't Sunday's]inn>- line! li.ivc went you a purjiloj \ ioJf! i:i thi.s letter somewhere. Mope!t will he fresh whon you receive ii.I am petting you some more new tnein-hery With love and best wishes to all,

. . \ . rAMilORT I >( IV1.10.M< K« nnf-y, \*a
".orr> lliirrt < liutltvlek l.eaven.

! »<.-;«r Kditor, I alii very- ¦sorry Missi ha<!« i''K ha:- left our cjuh. I think
i¦: <>i the other member* will ajjree|vit'i mi. She was' one of our heatwriter:-. I hope some one else willtake l.ei |'laru and write Home nlcopoems atiii puzzles. She mad'' suchpretty drawings for the top of thellniH". ' am j£«>inK to write to her. 1think elio will appreciate it. I know

«

.dlfcori&fi and Literary
1 would if I were Koiug to stop or say"farewell." Tito time has not come
vi'l.. 1 hope it shall not come soon.either, Ihmiisc I love this dear oldclub. I said "old," and I think it. Isold, but pretty every Sunday. 1 wishit was every day. Spring is a veryKOod subject to write on. 1 could make
up a story, but when true much better.I think I shall no in the country and
see the beautiful flowers in the coun¬
try. I love to look at the page when
a contest is on it, but we can't onlylook. It" all would only look, then this
pane would lie with nothing on it. and
we eould look. Although our drawintr,puzzle or whatever it may be, is not
on the pa«e, we have to wait until ourlime comes. 1 hope no one will «etdiscouraged, because it's such a nice.subject to write on. I seem like writ¬
ing now about it instead of waiting.Hut it will be such more fun to write
it "for the contest." 1 nuess some one
else wishes to have room, and it is
Kettinur late, so I will remain, yourmember, MKKVIN KI.I.IS.

001 North Thirtv-fltth Street, lib h-
mond, Va.
(.itiid W InIich.

l»ear Kditor,.The last thing I sent in
was a drawing:, so 1 thought 1 would
send in a story this time. I was so
glad to see my drawing in the paper,ami hope I will see this iit there, too.
Well, 1 will have to close now. "With
good luck to you and alt the members,I remain, your member,

AONICS BAIN.
Ilrinv Only In Ink.
Dear Kditor,. 1 received my pin and

appreciate it very much, Kncloscd yonwill fltul a drawing, which 1 hope will
soon appear in the Sunday's paper. 1
remain,

RAYMOND K. KIKKDS.
I.Ikes Prl/.e.
Pear Kditor,.Yon «rere justified in

saying that I would be appreciative of
the copy of Hrowniim you seat me.
Yes! At last I received it. Thank you
very, very much for it. With kindest
regards to you and the club, 1 remain.

I: A <' 11K L UKKM AN.

<M Kl{\ M AIIY.

l-'ar away from America there once
was a King and bis wife, and they
were very happy. < me day the Kinu
said: "My son has tio wife, I am itet-
ting old, and when I die my son shall
have the throne, ami he must have a
wife before 1 die." Mis son. Prince
ICiehard. heard what his father said,
lie came to his father and told him
that he was tooltip: to search for a
wife. The Klnn *was very pleased
at this, ami Rave him many rich
Jewels. Prince Kichard soon came t.»
a neat cottage about three miles out
of tlii' city. II" tied his horse to a
tree ami knocked at the door, and a
beautiful young lady opened the door.
A ft <r awhile they were well ac<|iiailited
with each other, and she knew why
be came, and they went t.» her father
about their marriage. He soon said
that Mary could In his wife. They set
nut for the palace at once, and Mary,with the JeweN on her which Prince
Kichard had brought. They were re¬
ceived with great joy. Mary was as
sweet as she was beautiful, and Prince
Kichard was as nice as he was hand¬
some. Soon they were married, and
tjmeii Mary and King Kichard reignedhappy for many years.

Composed by
Pill LIS f!. OAKY.

Till'! STOItl OK A KOW

A fox came to nty house ami not mypitr and took it away, then he came
back to get my rabbit, and took it
away; then he came back to get inc.
ami took me away, arid then he lived
peacefully all his life.

JACK r.nODMAN*.

MII.I»HS AC'ltIKIt. I

It was ;i cold but sunny afternoon
in January, and little eleven-year-oldMildred sat l»y tin- large bay window
crying. It was only three weeks before
that she was out shilling; on the ice
pond with the other children, but had
met with a serious accident of a
broken let?. The doctor had said that
she could not walk for a month' or
two, and must not skate any that
winter.

Mildred was very sad to-day because
?!ii' loved to skate, and had saved Iter
money all that summer to buy a new
pair of skates, and now she could not
skate the whole winter.

Just then her brother. John, came
in from school and called to his
mother:
"Mother, do you know whore my ire

skates arc?"
"I think they are in the attic where

you left them last," answered his
mot her.
A few moments later John was heard

on the back steps calling his mother.
"What on earth lias happened to mv

.skates, they are covered with rust?"
When Mildred heard this she re¬

memberer! that last summer she had
gone in the attic for something, and
as it was very hot, she opened the
windows under which lay John's skates,
It had rained very hard the day after,
and now Mildred remembered that she
did not shut tiie window, and it had
rusted John's skates. She listened to
John a moment, and then called him
to her. "Take this money," she said.
handing him the money intended for
her skates, "and buy you some new
skates."
Then she tohl him and mother the

story. At tirst John did not want to
j take the money, but Mildred had in-
t slsted on him taking it. and now lie
was on his way to .net the new skates.
On the ice pond many girls and boys

were .skating when John came. Some
boys came tip and asked him to join
them in a gainc of hockey, but John
would not go, as he wanted to go
home soon and amuse Mildred. At the
end of half an hour John rushed homo
and played with Mildred the rest of
the afternoon, l don't think there was
a happier person on the lake than John
that evening or a happier person than
little Mildred, because she had made
some one else happy.

MA It Y RICK.

ON Till-: HI visit.

.'Tis winter, and the wooded banks in
deathlike stillness lie.

While noiselessly, with mulllcd oar, a

liny boat Moats by.
'Tis brave l<a Salle an ! good Marquette,

who with a loyal band
Tame o're the seas from sunny Franco

to view this wondrous land.
She decades pass. In old St. Louis the

people crowd the street.
And to the wharf they hurry, on the

voyagers to meet.
Some friendly Indians stand about and

watch the passers-by.
Above the quaint <ibi government house

the tlas? of France lloals high.
clone by are days and weeks and

months and passed is many a
year:

1 But now the French and Kngllsh no
Indians have to fear.

(The giant steamships plow their course
past many a wharf and quay.

And in the distance lies smoke-wrapped
St. Louis of to-day.

iOriginal, t
MA lt» H'KKITK vhskqjhiikq

M A lt< Jl'KIt ITK A KM I STFA D 1IARKIS.

Drawn l»y Ll«al« Mlllner.

vol It III I.IJS ACAI.N.

My Dear CSirls ami Hoys,. llere aro
your rules again, mostly for tin* benelitof the eighty-one new members that
have joined this week, hut unite asmuch for the members who scein to
forget that we have any. I simplyl»:«t.. to throw away a good story, for 1
know how badly you feel about it, hut,children, what am I going to <!r> when
it is written in pencil or copied out of
a book or not signed, and the rules of
your club are against all of these
tilings'.' I know a little boy that had
his feelings hurt last week because I
wrote over his letter "Send only origi¬
nal work." Now all of you know that
your editor is a mighty busy person
and hasn't anywhere near the time to
take each story or poem or picture that
is not < 111 i t o in accordance with tin*
rules, and write you a letter about it.
so 1 simply write a line over your let¬
ter in the paper telling you what the
trouble is. None of It is done to wound
any one or humiliate a member. I
just wanted that boy to understand
Hint when original poems are sent in
they get the preference over rewritten
articles. A fine story of Pearl Spit/.er's
had to be thrown away to-day be¬
cause it was written in pencil, and I
had a lovely drawing and letter from
a member in Crewe that went sliding
into the trash basket because there
wasn't any signature to either! So
watch your rules, children.

.Tust think, I missed seeing l'hilis
Clary when she came to see me the
other day! Hut I did see Dorothy Sad¬
ler, and I think it was so sweet in both
of you to stop in to call, when you
were only in town f«>r such a short
time. Write me If there is anythingthat you do not understand about the
"Spring Contest." and remember that
the last day you can send anythingin is March 2'.', and be sure to mark
the work contributed "I*or the Contest."
so that 1 will know what it Is intended
for. YOUU KDITOK.

iMir/.r: \v inn Kits ok Tin-: wkkk.
.lack. Cooiltmtn, MID" Washington

SI reel, t'cterMhnrg, Vn.
lloNeiia lliMvcr.s, of Tonno. Vn.
Ilenry Ktot/., Jr., IM)."» \Ve*l TlTrntjr-

Mcveiilli Street, South Itlelimund, \ a.

The attention of eloh member* in
called to the neeesalty of their Id¬
lers lielng iidtlrcNwcil to the "Ktlllor
of the Children's I'nge." l.etter* *ciit
addressed to the Kdltnr of The
Tinie.»-I)ln|intch" from clrln nnd lioyn
eltllHC much confusion and needless
Hiirk. SIkh letters ami stories with
nnme nnd Address In full, am! write
on one side of the paper only.

C!,l II llll.KS.
1 It is necessary to apply by letter

tn the editor for a membership badge.
Afterwards, to he a member In good
stamlintr, it is necessary to he a regu¬lar and interested worker along some
line preferred.that is, tn the writing
of stories, puzzles or letters, or in
drawing.

2. It Is necessary to write in ink and
on <)!).. side of the paper only; to write
neatly and distinctly, with attention to
panel lation and spelling. All original
compositions will receive preference
over articles rewritten.

It is especially necessary to t<ign
everything s«-nt in not letters merely,but everything-.with the full name and
address of Hie sender.

.I. «inly those drawings done with a
pen, in black ink, mi white paper, will
be accepted, as others cannot be re¬
produced.

5. Prizes arc awarded weekly, and
medals given monthly, for the best
contributions during the week and
month. Stories must lie "-limited in
length to 1 r,0 words. T^ook to these
limits if you desire to see them in
print. I.etiers should not be over 100
words, ami as much under as possible.

A NAHItOW KSCAI'K,

Tho sun liad har<lly peeped throughtin- lioavens before Jenny was up and
Iressed. What do you think? She was
going on a picnic. She must make the
sandwiches, Ice the cake, and go to the
store for some fruit. Then by (hat time
tlic neighborhood children would be as¬
sembled in the front yard, ready to start
for the day's pleasure.

It was a pleasant morning, and as she
hurried along to I lie store she met Tom
ItoRcrs. "Hello, J«n," lie cried, "you are
up soon for the fun, I see. Mother has
just fixed our lunch, and T have found
a dandy spot to have the picnic, flight
by a pond where we boys can sail our
boats. (Joe! It'll be fun; don't you
think so?"

"Oh, yes. Tom," said Jenny gayly. "I
..an hardly wail Jo no. f am going to
Hie store now to get t.he fruit for mylunch. Tell Mary to take her doll along
so we can play while you sail your
boats. He around homo at 1> o'clock
sharp ,as we want to start early. Well,
good-bye, see you soon."
"Oood-byeV called Tom joyfully, as

he started up the street.
After buying tho fruit Jenny hurried

home, and was just In time for break¬
fast. When about half through she
heard her comrades in the front yard
calling to her. She did not need much
urging and was soon among them, the
happiest of them all.
Kvcryono seemed to be in high spirits.

Mary, Tom's sister, wanted to have the
picnic in the park. Charley White in¬
sisted upon having it by the spring, but
when Tom told about tho cool, shadynook near fllend:ile's pond It was de¬
cided that they xvould have it there.
Tom knew t.he way so he and the boyswalked in front, carrying the baskets,while the girls followed with their
dolls, chattering like magpies, and, oh
so happy.

'To bo continued.)
Composed by MINTO C. MDORIC,1716 Hanover Avenue, City.

4'HA It A 1)10.
My first is in pat, but not In at.
My second is In read. but not in red. jMy third is in at. but not in a.
My fourth is In rat. but not in at.
My tiftli is in cried, but not in crod.
My .sixth is tn scat, but not in sat.
My seventh is in crank, but not in <

eran.
My eighth is in heal, but not In eat.
My ninth is In heat, but not in hat.My tenth is hi lien, but not In he.
My eleventh Is In learn, but not in lean, jMy twelfth is in naughty, but not in

naught.
My whole is, the name of a famous

man. .|
ROSENA BOWKItS.

,
A CHA ItA 1)10.

My first is in can, but not in fan.
My second Is in ami, but not in end.
My third is in keep, but not in peep.My fourth is in end, but not In and. i
My whole is something I like.

Composed by
CO It DIIO L10I0 MONCL'ltH.

A I'L Z/.LK.
My first is r, but not in cat.
My second is i, but not in pie.
My third is c. but not in tea.
Mv fourth is Ji, but not In ache.
My tiftli is ni, but not In hymn.
My ,sixth is o. but not in hoe.
My seventh is n, but not in hen.
My eighth is d. but not in be.
My ninth Is v, but not in bee.
My tenth is a, out not in hay.
My whole is in the place that I live in.

Composed by
11 K.V.N 110 S. WILLIAMS.

.It Mill.!.;II NAMES OK SPUING KI.OW-
KWS.

1. Ovetsil.
1'. A sell!.
.'!. Oadfflsid.
¦i- Crcuso.
o. Atshcniyh.

MARTHA JAN10 11ART.

J I'M111,101) XAMIIS OK Kt'II \ ITl'HK.
I* lia cur.
Deb.
Ashdtsan w.
Her la.
Khewoard.
Oanip.
Asof.
I Icmanei.
Helta.

I'll 1LI1' HOLLADAV DEW.

CIIA ItA 1)10.
My first is in read, but not in seed.
My second is in rob, but not in large.My third is in bear, but not in chair.
My fourth is In sin, also in bin.
My fifth Is In need, also in kneel.
My whole is the name of a Bird.

MARY RICE.

(.KOitfilO WA S111 \(;TO.\.
part I.

George Washington was born In
Westmoreland County. Vn.. February

When h»> was onlv eleven
years old his father died. His' father's
I nine w as Augustine Washington, and
his mother's maiden name was MaryRail. She was stern but kind.

If»' went to school to a man named
llobby, who taught hi:n reading, writ-
inn and arithmetic. Then he went t<»
another school-teacher, who taught
him laiul surveying. Aa a schoolboy ho
used to divide the boys into two sep¬
arate armies, one of which he usually
commanded.

. To be continued.)
My FRANKLIN S. OLIVER.

\ SO 1,1) I Kit's SOXCJ.

Where the drums rumbling beat.
And banners drape the sky;

Where marching, trarnp weary feet,"There, by the grace of Cod. go I."

Where calling bugles nil the air
And bids corne and oie;

Where it rings truly. "I am there,"
"And by the grace of God go I."

Where the shells loudest scream,
And hurling death go by.

Where the fighting hottest seems,
"There, by the grace of God, go I."

Where rage ami storms the battle.
And the dicing wounded cry;

Where the Hell is musket rattle,
"There, by the graco of God, go I."

Where'er a soldier's rest may be.
And I lay me down to die.

Pray, Father, take the soul of me,
"And by Thy grace ro I."

ALVIN IIATTORF.

lion AMI A I.ICE.

Once there were two children, Hob
and Alice. They lived in a large city.
One summer they went to visit their
grandmother, who lived in the country
near a great forest. They loved to
wander in the woods picking wild
roses, violets, listening to the merry
song of the birds as they built their
nests and listening to the crickets
chirping in the ponds.
One beautiful summer day their

curiosity got the better of th?m, and
[they could not resist the temptation
that lured them into the forest. They
went farther and farther, greatly en¬
joying their evening walk. Soon they
came to a log cabin, from which they
heard groans. Of course, they had to
investigate. Opening the door care¬
fully, they found a big shepherd dog
lying on the floor. They saw that his
font was hurt.
Tenderly they raised him ahd tried

to case his pain. "Let's take him
home," they cried. They started to go
home, but they could not find the way.
Soon some one came to look for them,
and after a while-they were enjoying
the steaming bowls of hot mush that
awaited them on their return home.
They named the dog Grit and kept
him until ho went to Join his ancestors
in the happy hunting gronn 1.

MARY HARDIN.
.'5114 East Marshall Street.

IHX.UTS I.AlfiHI.Vfi VISIT.

"I tello, Dinah. Come right in. What,
you came ovit to ask me what word

I In the dictionary I think is the great-
est?"

j "I.augh ? Yes, I know you're doing
it; so am I."

i .'Believe rne, that one little word,
composed of Jive letters; is awfully
funny."
"Sure; happiness is a great word, in

its way. So is sadness, only it turns
hack in the opposite direction. 'TIs a
wise old saving that says: 'I.,augh and
the world daughs with you, weep and
you weep alone.' Did you ever prac¬
tice that saying?

"I have, and It's a success.the laugh-
ing part. 1 don't know much about
the weeping, do you?
"Well, next time you find yourself

in a crowd, laugh. Don't fret and
niggle, laugh. Just open wide your

i mouth and laugh and laugh. Then
j look hack and you will seo the guy
behind you laughing, and the next oneJ also. Of course, they don't know why[ they are laughing, only they laughedI because you laughed. And why didj you laugh? Because you thought.
Kverytime you think a thought you
can laugh a laugh.

"Sure, I know you are laughing. So
am I. We're hoth laughing from ear
to car. no use denying it. What, you'ro
leaving. Well come hack again when
times aren't so funny. CJood-by."

(Original.)
NELtL» WAL.K1DR.

401 Otoy Avenue, Bedford, Va.

Ilrnu n hv llcnrv Klotz, Jr.

ym

llrnnn l»y krinirth llcnci*!.
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I'rnwn li> Dorothy \\:illrr.

I'rHivn hr \Iretain Mnl.l,

'T" K % B A. T x >a U y

Drawn hy Dorothy Word.

"rmvn liy l>rnf»t \V title.

"rnwn liy Jonn C. Doyle.

Drawn by Nooml Williams.


